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YOU ARE a fisherman and dalizht‘
battle with the gamy  basa,
cast for the wily trout or pit

urostrencth against the plunging
the maskinonge, if vou delight
wuls, the siiont lakes and the
na rivers, af hard days in a canoe
tht cool nizhts, with only a fragile
shelter vou, bring to vou the joy
in other words, if you .lr;- .u
normal, red blooded man this
ison of the year when vour
whts are
1t places
with

\
fowp w

tame me and we will wander
fortnight far awayv from electric

lights and telephones and subwavs, away

for a

in the north of Canada, where until |

within the lasr few veara no white man
tut the hardy trapper or the adventur-
s huntsman had penetrated. Come to
pass vour days in idle drowsing acrosa
the surface of some spiendid lake, to tight
your way with puash pole and tump line

againat gome brawiing rarad, or if vou
happen to ba going: *he other way to dash
through the foarn crested waves and

graze bhig rocks so closcly that your
breath wiil adie in your throat while your
sgnoe goes at a forty mile an hour speeod,

Don't bother to take an ontit with vou,
Of course you will want vour fishing tackle
for in few other places on thi= civilized
hemigphere of ours i it given to mortal
man to find better tishing than in just the
country we are planning to invade, Take
plenty of clothes, eld clothes and rough
ones that can be rained without a tremor,
Take a swoater, for the nights and early
mornings are cold. Take a rain coat,
for the elements do not always emile,
and atove all, take some good heavy
shoee, preferably with rubber soles, for
the land {8 rocky and the rocks are often
as elippery as jce.

Ar to the fishing tackle-and you are
supposed to be a fisherman if vou read
this- it may ba well to particularize.
You will want a good stout rod of about
six ounces, preferably of seasoned split
hamboo; a good oiled eilk line; a couple
af hundred yards of it for trolling and
ancther line of aqual length, but of thin

sure to turn toward the,

one for sach two men, let ua ses about
the rest of the outfit. If there are to be
four of us we must have two small A |
tents, one for us and one for the Indiana. |
Wo must have a couple of skillets, half |
i dozen or eight tin plates, a eoupla of
boiling kettlos, n teapnt, four big tin|
cups and some iron knivea, forks and |
gpoons.  That is about the limit of the
cooking utensila

Tha provisiona require mere thought.
Of course we want pepper and salt and |
sugar and tea and rlee. Yes, but I don't
like tea, and riee is good for Chinamen,
vou exclaim.  But you will find eoffee the
most stale and unprofitable thing in the
wonds that you can imagine, and a big

8lack linen for fly casting; half a dozen

emall trolling epoons and last and moat (

important

ties

two or three dozen small
Of course you must have a landing

net. for it is next to imposaible to land

& gama tigh from a canoe without this
artifi~ial aid

Ba vary careful in choosing your flies,
and tho smaller the honk the better chanoe
vou will have to eatch fish. Don't allow
vour prajndioea to ;:ul'lu vour salection,
gt Parmachena belles and black
s, wilver doectors and  coachmen,

(L

e
brown and ginger hackles and any othera
verr may faney, and e sure Lo test each
harts, so that when vour flsh strikes von
mav e sure of snagging him properly,
['wao or three good lengths of stout gut
eader wiil enmplete vour outtit

Now we will head for Buffalo or Mon-
tread, as vour preferenca may be, and if
to the former we will get a Grand Trunk
train to North Bay and a Canadian Pacifie
train to Mattawa. If the latter we will
ge! a Canadian Pacifie train in Montreal
indd get out of Mattawa. In Mattawa,
which lirs on the Ottawa River- In bella
riviera of the I'rench Canadians  with
the provines of Queboc just acrnss the
witer, tha firgt man to seo is the distriet
manager of the Hudson's Bay Company,
for it 14 to this company that one must
look for a flrat class outfit for the woods,

Mattuwa is the residence of the Find-
son's Bay Company official, whose terri-
tory reaches as far north as Hudson
Bav, sy waeks journey by eanoo through
the wildarness and several hundred miles
eist and west, There are no posta further
wotith. The distriect manager is usually
an Lnglishman, and {f he is half as affable
and painstaking as they usually are he
will arranga a first clasa outfit for you
and gt vou Indian guides, an Indian
to each white man in the party.

Dozens of Splendid Canoes.

While we are arranging our outfit lat
us devote a little attention to our canoes,
which atter all, as being our means of
transporiation, are perhaps the most
important part of the equipment. In a
hig shed back of the Hudson's Bay ("om-
pany stora you will find dozens of splendid
Lig bireh canoes, most of them about
soventeen feat long and with a heam of
from thirty-slx to forty inches. They
are closa ribbed inside with sproe aplin-
tars, have good broad gunwales and
three or four stout osdar thwarts. FEach
will carry 600 pounds without drawing
more than two or three inochea of water
and they are the moat seaworthy of all
the ‘gonus oanoe.

R0 geawnrthy.

Cadar,

ROUGH

steaming tin cup of tea after a hard day '
in the rapida acts as a restorer and makes
you ready for an evening with vour fly rod
We will want at Jeast filty pounds of
flour and the same amount of potatoes,
a good big piece of bacon and mayhe

smoked ham, plenty of hardtack and
some bread and o few iars of m and
pickles.  You have no 1o w good
sweet things and gour tasie away off in
the wooda, We will tukes alint twenty
pounda of butter and may e g few cans
of baked beans, which b the way e
a real Iuxury when one = away from

civilization. With thut L=t of provis
and the fish and game it is possible to
take along the way four people canlive
mighty comfortably for a couple of weeks.
| If we are lucky we will {find that our
head guide is Hyacinthe Seymour, and
maybe Simon White Duck will be gecond
man, If so we can be assured of two of
the most expert canoemen in that part
of Canada, Hyacinthe in & full bred
Algonquin Indian, huge in bulk with
great shoulders, a skin the color of old
leather and little hlack eyea as keen aa
a weasel's, And what he doesn’t know
about a woodland fikhing trip wouldn't
fill any space at all in the average book,

For Hyacinthe knows it all. He isn't
an egpecially pleasant companion; for
like all Indians he is taciturn and seldom
speaks unless he is spoken to. But
Hyaointhe knows every bytrail and
portage (don't forget how to pronounce
it); can tell at o glance whether a rapld
is navigable and knows more about the
habits of the wild ereaturea of the forest
than they know themselves,

Never Mind the Bed Clothes.

But there is one thing we have for-
gotten. Wa have no bed clothing, If
you care to do ro you may take a sleeping
hag from home, but for my part the groat
blankets available in the Hudson's Bay
Company's stores are the hest, Wae
have nothing like them in this country
They are double, each about nine feet
long, and the pair weigh about twenty
pounds. Don't bother about a pillow
Use your old coat or a sweater and hurry
up, for here’s the wagon to take our traps

| to the Canadian Pacific station, and if we
| mina this train wo will have to walit three
Idayn for another, for they rtin twice a
week only.

s

| 'The train bumps and jolta across a long

The uverage canoe of the Peterboro|hridge over the Ottawa River and in a |
or Old Town typs does not find much | few minutes we are in the provinea of |
favor for long trips through the wooda, |
Of coursa it may be a little lighter than ' miles north we come to Temiskaming |
the birch, but onoe it ia rammed against | f
A rock it Is done for, and it is not nearly |name. The lake is ninety miles long |

Quebec. ‘Then twenty-five or thirty-flve

station, at the foot of the lake of the same

basswood and | and ranges in width from a third of ol
CANVAR ciannep are nover seen In the North- | mile to three miles, It

i3 really the

land except in the hands of tenderfeet. Ottawa River, but the river to the natives

The old woodsmun or the native Indian |

Invariih'y tukes to the birech bark craft,
No competent guide is worried in the

least it L happens to jum his canos on |and on it we will go thirty-five miles |

a rock or gknag. He will paddle ashors,
kindle i small fire and with an old rkillet
melt some resin, and in 4 few minutes
the canon will be as good as new, This i
the supreme advantage of a hirch canoe
in a country where the traveller is apt,
to ha wrecked against the rocks of a
rivid or to slip and fall on a rough port- |
i dpronounee i just as you do the

does not begin until the rapid at the foot
of Temiskaming, But at Temiskaming
we will find a small steamboat waiting

north to the mouth of the Mantreal River. |
We will be landed with our traps in a
huge battean rowed to shore by the crew
of the steamer, while our Indians deftly
slide the canoes into the water and paddle
silently to tha gravel beach in front of
old Isaao Bonnait's farm,

Isance is o hospitahle Frenech Canadian
whose English is deplorable but  whose
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Silences for a Long Vacation— Indian Guides Lead
to Favorite Spot Where Black Bass Are in

7

| Thousands and Will Take the Fly

‘price.  While you are getting acquaintad | iskaming and must go down the Montreal | of tha eanoe, with the dunnage amidahipa
with Isane and his dogs - every man in the | for a couple of days befora we come out |and the Indian paddling in the rear, don't
Northland has a scors or more of them-- | again at Bonnait's farm and wait for the be afraid to take a paddle and do your

|

s \.“.‘a’ A 3
BIT OF THE METABLTCHAKANE::

the Indians will be pitching camp and get-
ting supper., You leave dinner behind
in Manhattan. After a sivory meal you
will find the evening chilly and will be glad
to put on the sweater in your kit bag and
sit close to the camp fire while you smoke
your pipe.

That first night in the woods you will
be impreasad by the vast stillness of the
milent places., Even Isaao Bonnait's dogs
do not howl, ard you are not quite far
ennugh back from civilization to hear the
myriad night nolses of the forest., The
biting breeze will sough through the tall
pines on the hills on either aide of the lake,

| and if it happena to be moonlight you

RALBIT LAKE

will sea tha sheen of the water for arvaral I
miles ench way, for Temiskaming runs
almost in a straight line, !
When bed time comes you will ind a fra- |
grant pile of gpruce tips in your tant and it l
will take you only a few minutas to apread |
your blanketa over them, slip off your |
| clothea and “crawl in." And in another
:fuw minutes, unlesa there la something |
radically wrong with you, you will be
sleeping like a baby. And what s mi'm'!l
you will keap on sleeping until the guttural |
volees of the Indians rouse you in lho'
moming. No matter what time you get
up they are up ahead of yon and have a i
fire going and evervthing ready for break- (
Now it you hurry there is just time |
to dash down to the lake and take a plunge, |
rub down and get dressed for breakfsat, !
Don't try the plange if you have a weak '
heart or if cold water doesn't agrea with
you, for the water is cold up there and the
air in the sarly morning is even colder,
We have come all this distance without
my telling you where we are going, bhut
now it is only fair that vou should know,
We will start up the Montreal River,
branch off into the Metahetchawan, up
through the Bass lnkes, Snake Lake, W!lilei
Bear Lake and into Temagami, which
you must know is the paradise of the !
Alogonquin Indiana. It will take us a |

END OF A RAP/IO BLLO,

ST

|mﬂdwrtmthy. It will gtve you
| an appetite, make you slesp better and
harden up those musoles that have grown
flabby after a year in the city.

The Metabetchawan is a beautiful Ifttle
river—creek we would call it down here.
It twists and turna through a virgin wood-
land, with here and there a runway down
ita steep banks on which may be seen the
tracks of a score of different kinds of wild
animals from the bear and moose down
to the tiny and elusive weasel. Around
| almost every bend {n the stream you will

be startled by ths swift whirr of wings
| and & pair of big black ducks or radheads
| will get up out of the water and disappear

Iike lightning.
|  Maybe you will come aaross a brood of
| young ones, and then if you are spry you
| can have young wild duck for your supper
(that night. Don't try to shoot. Indeed

you will have no ocoasion for a gun, which
is the reason I did not include it in your
outfit. The Indian will swing the cance
in shore almost as fast as the young ducks

POLE od TUMP

e
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D CANOEING THROUGH CANADIAN WILDS

|

Before noon, after a stiff task of poling
the cance up a ewift run in the water
you will come to a cliff, almost perpen-
dioular and seemingly about 100 feet
high. Land at the foot of it, plok up &
pack of the dunnage and start to climb
the steep trail that you can trace dimly
up the side of the hill. Here is where you
will nead your rubber soles; and be sure
to plant your fect firmly at every step and
hang on with both hands. If you don't—

At the top of the oliff the trail leads
off through ths woods, dim and indistinot
here and thare, but clear enough to be
followed without difficulty. Just keep
going for half a mile and you will come to
a beautiful little lake. It is known as
First Bass and is the first of a chain of
lakes and rivers that lead into the Algon-
quin Paradise. After a time your Indians
with their heavy dunnage, bags and
oanoes will appear. It may ooour to you
to wonder how the Indians with those
unwisldy cances ever got up that hill
but don't ask them, for they won't tell,
That is only the first of the things that
will surprise you.

You journey on through lake and river,
oocasionally stopping to make a portage,
having your hnch dally and camping
toward gunset each night for flve days
and nights. There are no houses or farma
or settlements along the routs. You are
alone_with your party and move day
after day without seeing a soul unleas you
happen to meet the canoe of some fisherman
who {s coming out the way you are going
tn. Thess fellows often rent a big war
ocanoe at the Indian village on Bear Island
{in Temagami, and will make the rm
| from the ialand, which is approxtmatery
in the middle of Temagami, down to
Bonnait's farm between daylight and dark.
This same distanoe it will take You five
or aix dayn to make, but you must re-
membar that you are going up stream
with one experianced paddler, while the
outward bound man in the war canoe is
travelling lght with not less than aix,
and probably eignt, skilled paddlers to
drive the cance through the water until
it Fivals the speed of a motor boat.

You can unlimber your flahing tackle
anywhere along the way and be sure of

get out your rod and line, put on a light
trolling spoon and ait still. But you won't

strike and then you will experience all
| the tremors of delight of the true fisher-
man until your skill has triumphed over
your finny adversary and your pocket
soalea tell you just how big he is.

evening well after sundown and then go
out in the long twilight with a couple of
bright flies on your leader, say a Par-
machene Helle and a Bilver Doctor, and
Ewhlp the water along the shore. Then
|you will have some sport worthy of the
| name, for the hass in these cold Northern
waters rise to the fly just like a trout.
They are the regular amall mouthed
black bass and the most that you will
jcatch range in weight from a pound and
'a half up to three pounds. Occaslonally
110\.1 will take a four pounder and more
| oocasionally a flve pounder, but be sure
(that every one you get, big or little, will
test your flaherman's skill to the utter-

| moat.
| Often in the avening while you are
gliding along ahore in your canoe the In-
id!an'n paddle alipping noiselessly through
| the water and your fly dropping like thistle
{down you will hear a sudden splash and
| the dark head of a mink will cut the water
as he gwims awny with the apeed of a tor-

pedo.
The fifth day after you leave Bon-
nait's farm you should be in White Bear
' Lake with only a height of land dividing
you from Temagami. But miles below
White Bear Bake aa you are tolling up
a little stream between two of the small
lakea you will be confronted with a rude
board sign high up on a giant pina tree
which will inform you that you are on the
bordera of the Temagami forest reserve,

good sport. If you are tired paddling!

ait still long, for ahortly you will have a |

If you prefer fly fishing walit until'

White Bear Lake and Temagumi and you
will be falrly in one of the most beautiful
places scenically thers is in the whole
Northland. The§water in Temagami is
clear as crystal and you oan ride along
in your canoe and look over the side to
fen tho great pike and lake trout lying lice
logs in twenty fest of water while schools
of bass swim lazily about. The shores
are unbroken forests, without a stiok of
timber cut, and there is none of the ugly
shore line caused by the lamber dams in
ahe lakes further south.

Fish Until Teved.

The fishing in Temagami f» abmosd
beyond words. You can oatch gread
beautiful black bass until you are tived
and ashamed of yourself, or if you prefes
other prey go out aftar supper some night
with a heavy trolling line and go aftes
lake trout and pike. There are big ones
of both kinds in Temagam| and every
half hour will land one or more of such &
size that you will want to come home and
tell stories that no one will believe,
although strictly true.

About noon of the sscond day aftes
you strike Temagami you will come #0
Bear Island. There {s a Hudson's Bay
Company store on the island where you
can replenish your deplated suppliss and
there is an Indian village that boasts
several acors families. A glance at the
village {8 worth while and the factor in
the store will greet you cordially and give
you any supplies you may need with a
bill on the division headquarters at
Mattawa that you can pay when you are
settling for your outfit.

Late that evening you can get out of
‘Temagam{jnto Whita Fish Lake—so called
probably bacause there never was a white-
fish caught in ft, though there is a popular
fallacy that whiteflah abound in many
of the Canadian lakes. And they may,
but it has never been my fortune in
twenty years of summering fn Canada to
see ons. It is only a short distance over
the Bharp Rock portage—which Hs well
named—until you are in Diamond Lake,
and a few mfles across it and another
portage and you are in Lady Evelyn.
Beautiful as is Temagami, Lady Evelyn
surpassas it, for while Temagami {s big
'and studded with big islands, Lady
| Evelyn Is lfke a jewel, amall, dainty and
with little green islands shining in the
| bright sunlight. Lady Evelyn is the only
place in that region where the fishing is
| better than in Temagami, but there is
no use talling you about it for you wouldn't
belleve ft.

That you are etill In the Temagami
Rererve will be proved to you by a fire
ranger's cabin on the lake. There are
twenty of these rangers acattered through
the reserve living in paira and patrolling
the district daily., They are to prevens
foreat fires and to see that the game and
fish laws are obeyed.  If you have a gun
they are apt to conflscate it and If you
let your desires get away with your head
and catch more than your allotment of
fieh for a day don’t do it when the rangers
are around.

For while they are reasonable fellows
eager to meet a white man from olviliza-
tion they have their duty to perform.
If it happens to be meal time when they
meet you they will stop and eat some of
your food and tell you about the big bull
moose they saw just up around the corner
and of the bear that raided their provi-
priona a few nights ago. They don't care
much about fish or bacon; they get too
much of it, but if you have a jar of jam
lopen it will disappear with astonishing
| rapidity
|  Onee out of Lady Fvelyn Lake you

pass into long Lake and so on to the
beautiful Mattawabika Falls, where the
| Lady Evelyn water tumbles down fifty
feet into the Montreal River. You must
poss down the Montreal, turgid and
'alugiizh here, running through swamp
land strange in that part of the country,
down through Bay Lake, A widening of
the river,and you reach the Pork Rapids.
If the water is right and you are cour-
| ageous your Indians will shoot the rapids
with you in the canoe and you will get &
[ thrill the llke of which cannot be bought
for any money. Then on down this
| winding river, here so dull and ordinary
| looking yon tire of it, only to be roused
the next minute by the roar of a rapid
| that if you tried to go through it would
l.mmnh your canoa into athousand pieces
and probably crush you against some of
the jagged rocks that poke their worn
heads through the rushing surges.
i There Ia good flshingz atill in the Montreal
| but the real novelty of the trip so far as
fish are concerned is to be met with just
‘ under Mattawabika Falls. Resort to your
plebeian bait fishing and inafew minutes
' you will get the nicest lot of rock base
welphing up to a pound you ever saw,
And they ame a good change from the
' black baes.

| Journey of Unalloyed Delight.

The banka of the Montreal below n:’
Iake soon take on an APPAArKNOe
j elvilization, for you are only a few niles
‘away from the great Cobalt silver dis-
trict. But in a short time all this yields
again to the natural woods and your
journey huck to Temiskaming will be one
|of unalloyed delight, especially if the
| water in right to permit your ‘shooting
most of the rapids.  Some of the portages
here are very rough and any one without
a natural adaptability as a woodsman
in very apt to got lost, There are no tralls
rand it is simply a question of making your
i way through woodland so rough it seems
impossible to penetrate and seramblin,
lalong the rocks at the river's edge wi
[ the hoiling waters leaping up and olutche
at vour feet constantly.

in
steamboat to take us home, hack to civille | can scuttle across the water and it is up "nu- reserve comprises the entire anclent | f: will seein good to get back to clviliza-

zation.

to you to hit a coupls of them with your | Algonquin paradise,
It is only a mile or two up the Montreal paddie,
aue”an garages or doany one of a dozen heart is in the right place. He will make | couple of davs to cross Temagami into | before we branch into the
other thinga that would spell disaster | you welecome to his land (whisper it, he is | Lady Evelyn Lake and so on to Matta-

so-called because

If you don't you will mi#s a!the Indians thought it was the most
Metabetchawan, | dainty tidbit, for there are fow things | beautiful place in the world and could

tlon again and when you are seated |
the dining car southward bound tow

home, yvou will delight in the food you
of .  But wait until the next day and see

| {and it I8 not all easy going, for it is up- | more delicious than a young wild duck | imagine no place more fitted to be the ﬁ the longing for the pungent odor
with a cedar or canvas canoe, probably a squatter) and sell you any sup- | wabika Falls and the Montreal River | stream and the current is swift. Thougn | roasted before an open fire as the Indians | happy hunting ground of the tribe. iwood smoke and the crisp fried
Now that we have selected our canoes, | plies you may need, and &t a very falr again. But we are still far above Tem- | ypu will be riding at your ease in the bow [ roast is.

Once over the height of land between doesn't steal over you. ol
»




